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CAPIrAL Iy

COURIER,

AT THE TABERNACL.

DR. TALMAGE ON THE NEED Of
INCREASED CHRISTIAN ACTIVITY

Flahermen Were Choson Hecause They
Were Brave and Hardy ~The Dound-
less Sea of Gol's Word-—-Do Not Hug
the Shore, hut Sall Ount Boldly,

BROOKLY N, Oct, &, —8ince his roturn from
Europe Dr, Talmnge has faced audiences
unusnally large and enthusinstic, who nre
attracted to the Tabernnele no less by the
potent elog$ence of the preacher than
through a desire to hear from his own e
the mensage of thanks intrusted to him by
the czar to the contribntors of The Clirls
tlan Heraldd famine cargo, which he nml
Mr. Klopseh econveyed to Russin in the
stenmer Leo, It I8 understosd that Dy,
Talmage has in preparation a full aceount
of the minsion to Russin, ns well of his
own prenching tonr to Germnany, England,
Scotland and Treland, The text this morn
Ing was taken from Luke v, 4. “Launch
onut Into the deep. "

Christ, sturting on the enmpaign of the
world's conguest, was selecting his stalf
officers.  There wore plenty of studenis
with high forehends, nud white hands, nnd
Intellectunl faces, and refined tastes in
Rome and in Jernsalem.  Christ might
have callad iuto the apostleship twelve
bookworms, or twelve rhetoricinns, or
twelve nrtists,  Instend he takes o Eron
of men who had never made n speech; never
tnken n lesson in bellesdett ros; never hoeen
sick enough to make them look delieate
—their hands browd, clumsy and harl
knuckled,  He chose flshermen, among
other reasons, 1 think, beeanse they were
physicnlly hurdy, Rowing makes strong
arms and stout chests,  Mueh elimbing of
ratlines makes one's head steady. A Gali
lee tempest wrestled men into gy mnasts,

The opening work of the chureh was
rough work. Christ did not want twelve in
valids hanging snbout him, complaining all
the time how budly they felt. He leaves
the delieate studenta at Jerusalem nnd
Rome for their mothers and sunts to take
care of, and goes down to the seashore aiil
out of the toughest materinl mnkes an
apostleship, The ministry need more cor
poreal vigor than any other class, Fine
minds and good intentions are important,
but there must be physiceul force to back
them, The intellectual mill wheel may he
well built and the grist good, but there
must be enough blood in the mill race to
turn the one sud to grind the other,

THE APOSTOLICAL FISHERMAN,

He chose flsherimen also becanse they
were used to hard knocks, The man who
cannot stand assault is not fit for the min
istry. It always has been and always will
be rough work, and the man who, at every
censure or cfricature, sits down to cry
hud better be ut some other work, [t s no
plnce for evclesinstical doll bables, A man
who eannot prench beeause he has for
gotten his manuscript or lost his spec
tacles ought not to preach at all. Heaven

deliver the chureh from a ministry that |

preach in kil gloves and from sermons in
bluek morocco covers! These fishermen
were rough and ready.  They hnd been jn
the severest of all colleges,

When they were knocked over 5 the
main boom of the ship thoy entered the
Sophomore. when washed off by a great
wnve they entered the Junior; when
flonting for two days withont food or drink
on & plank they came to the Senlor, nid
when nt Inst thelr ship dashed on the beach
in a midnight hurricane they gradnated
with the first honor,

My text fiwds Jesas on shipbonrd with
onv of these Lronzed men—Simon by nane,
This fisherman bad been sweeping his net
in shonl water.  “Push ont,” suys Chirkst
“What i the use of hugging the shore i
this boat? Here is 0 lake twelve miies
long and six wide, and it s all populated
=just waiting for the sweep of your net
Lanneh out it into the deep,”

The advice that my Lord gave to Simon
is aw appropriate for us all inaspiriooad
sense,  The fuct is thnt most of us are jus
prddling along the shore.  We are afrail
to venture out into the great deeps of G
and Christinn experignce, Wao think thu
the boat will be upset, or that we eannot
“elew down the mizken topsail,” nnd onr
cownrdice makes us poor fAshermen, |
thivnk I hear the voice of Christ eommunnil
ing us, A he did Simon on that day when
bright Galilee, set in among the green
hillsof Palestine, like water flnshing in un
emerald cup, “Launch out into the deep,’

DEEP BTUDBY OF THE DINLE,
This divine counsel comes first to wll

those who are paddiing in the margin of |
My father read the Bible |

Bihle resenrch,
throngh three timea after he was vighty
yenrs of age, nnd without spectaelvs— ol
for the mere purpose of saying he hnd boeen
through it so often, but for his eternad
profit.  John Colhy, the brother-inlaw of

Diniel Webster, learned to read after he |
was eighty-four years of age, In order that |

he might become aequainted with the
Scriptures. There is no book In the worll
that demands so much of our attention n-
the Bible, Yet nine-tenths of onr Chris
tian men get no more than ankle deos
They think it is n good slgn not to venti
too fur,  They never ask how or why, wl
il they see some Christian becoming in
quisitive about the deep things of Gl
they say, “He onreful; you had better nom
®o out o far from shore."

My apswer is; The farther you go fron
shore the better, If you have timright King
of ship. If you have mere worldly phi
losophy for the hulk and pride for o s
and self concelt for the helm, the first
sqpuall will destroy you,  But if you tals
the Bible for your eraft the farther yon wo
the botter, nnd wfter you have gote ten
thousand furlongs Christ will still com
mand, “Launch out into the deep™ A
some such question ns, “Whao is Gl
and go on for ten years nsking it.  Ask i
nt the gate of every parable: wmid the
excitement of every mirncle; hy the solitn
riness of every puteinrchal theashing floor.
awmibd the white faces of SBennacheril's
sluin turped up into the moeonlight; wnil
the flying chnriots of the Golden City,

Ask who Jesus b5, and keep on asking it
of every Bible lily, of every raven, of every
star, of every erazed brndn cured, of evers
Bl e come to sunlight, of every coin
I fsh's mouth, of every loaf st got 1o
b five lowves, of every weat iful seq ol
tled, of every pilseless arm stretched forth
in greatulotoon: wsk it of his mother, o
Aungustus, of Herod, of the By rophoenician
womann, of the damsel that woke up fron
the denth sleep, of Joseph who Ll Ll
ouried, of the nngel posted ws sentinel o
his tomb, of the divmb varth thnt shook
and groaned aod thundered when be il

A missionary in l“l']llll'l‘ offered w Dbl
inan humble dwelling,  The man took i,
tore out w doren poges, wod with them bw
gan to lght his plpe, Somie yenrs wfter
the muissionnrey bappened foothe saoe honse
The fmily b just lost thedr son i e
Creitmenn war, oo Biis THBLe Baud Dy sent
home, 1l isslonary took it ugp mnl:.lv
that 1t wum the very same Bible thint be
B d bett i the bonse, wid from whileh vhe

lonves had been torn b dying sl
had written on one of the lenves of

Bible, “Rejected mnd seoffed nt, buat Ao
belleved in nnil saved.”  The ible may In
used to Hght the pipe of witticism by some
L but for us it s a stafll fn Life, s pillow b
death nnd our joy for eternity.

AN INEXHAMSTIDLE FOUNTAIN,

Walk up and down this Bible domain
Try every path,  Plumge inat ihe prophe
cles nud come ont at the epistlen,  Go
with the patelnrchs until you meet the
evihgelists,  Hoummage and ransack, as
ehildren whonre not satisfied when they
comi to u new honse until they know what
I8 1o every room nnd into what every doos
opens, Open every jewel ensket, Examine
the skylights, Forever be nsking ques
tions, Put to a higher vse than was in
tended the orlental proverh, “Hold all the
skirtsof thy mantle extonded when henven
i raining gold.*

Passing from Bonn to Coblente on the
Ribvine the scenery is comparntively tame
But from Coblente to Mayence it I en
chanting.  You sit on deck and feel ps i
this last flash of beauty monst exhnust the
soene; but in s moment there is n turn of
the river which covers up the former view

with  more  Tuxurbdnt  vineyards, aml
more defiunt coastlos, anid  bolder  blufls,
vine  wrenthed, amd  grapes  so  ripe

that if the hills be touched they would
bleed their vich lHfe away into the bowla
of Bingen and Hockhelmer.  Here anld
ere there nree stremms of water melting
Inve the viver, Hke smaller Joys swallowed
In the Bosom of o great gladness

And when night begins to throw fts
binek mantle over the shonlder of the
hills, and you are approaching disem
barkation st Mayenee, the lights along the
shiore fuirly bewiteh the scene with thelr
beanty, giving one a thrill that he feels
bt onee, yet that Insts him forever. So
this river of God's Waord = not n stealght
stream, but n winding splendor—unt every
turn new wonders to atteact, still riper
viotage pressing tothe brink, and erowded
with castles of strength (Stolzenfels nnl
dohnnnisberger ns nothing compared with
the strong tower into which the righteons
run and are saved), and our disembirka
tion at last, in the evening, amid the
lights that gleam from the shore of
heaven, The trouble s that the vast ms
Jority of Bible voyages stop at Coblents,
where the ehief glories hegin,

The sea of God's Word is not like Gen
nesaret, twelve miles by six, but bound
less, and In one direction you ean sall on
forever. Why then conline yoursell ton
short psalm or to a few versen of the
epistle? The lurgest fish are not near the

khore,  Hoist all sall to the winds of
heaven, Tuke hold of both oars and pull
awny. Belike some of the whalers that

went out from New Hedford or Ports
month to be gone for two or three yonrs,
Yen, enlenlate on alifetime vovage., You
do not want to land until you land in
heaven.  Sail nway, O ye mariners, for
eternity!  Launch out into the deep!

The text ix upproprinte to ull Christinns
of shallow experience. Doubts and fears
bave in our day been slmost elected to the
parliament of Christian graces.  Some con
sltder 1t s badd sign not to | ave any donbis,
Dovibts sl fonrs nee ot signs of health,
but festers wil earbuneles. You have
valuable house or farm. It is suggested
that the title f8 not good. You employ
connsel, You have the desds exanmined
You search the recond for mortgages, judg
ments and Heons.  You nre not satisfled un
tl you have a certiieate, signed by the
great seal of the sinte, assuring yon that
the title is good. Yet how many leave
thetr title to henven nn undecided matter!
Why do you not go to the records and find
out? Give yoursell no rest, day or night,
until you ean read your title elear to man-
slons o the skivs,

NEED OF CNISTIAN DEVELOPMENT,

Christion churncter is to come up to
higher standards. We have now to hunt
through onr libeary to find one Robert
M'Cheyne, or one Edward Payson, or onie
Harlan Page. The time will come when
we will flodd half s dozen of them sitting in
the snme seat with us. The grace of Gl
oan mnke n grent deal better men than
those | have mentioned.  Chrelstinns seem
afrald they will get heterodox by going too
far. They do not helieve In Christing per
fection,  Thervis no danger of your being
perfect  for some time ver, 1 widl Keep
wateh, and give you notice in time {f you
ket too near perfection for the safety of
your theology.

One-hall of you Christians are simply
stuck in the mud, Why uot cut loose from
L everything but God?  Give not to hiim that

formal petition made up of “OW'—"0

Lord" this and 0O Lori" that. When
| people are cold and have nothing to say to
 God they strew thielr prayers with “('s"
and “Foreveranrd ever, Amen,” and things
to fHl up. Tell God what you want with
the feeling vhat he is ready to give it, nml
believe that yon will recelve, nid you shall
have it.  Bhad that old proyer you have
been muking these ten years, It b= high
the that you outgrew (6. Throw it nsidge
with your uld ledgers, amd your old hats,
andl your old shoes. Tuke n review of
your present wants, of your present sins
| and of your present blessings, With a

shirp blunde eut away your past half and
| half Christian life, and with new detes mi
aitlon, und pew plans, and new expects
thous lnunch out it he deep,
| The text is appropriste to all whe nre
enguged in Christinn work., The chiureh
lﬂl' God has bieen tishing along the shore
| We set our net inu good, calm place und
in sight of n fioe chapel, and we go down
every Sunday to see if the fish bave been
wise enough to come into onr net. W
might learn something from that boy with
his hook wmdd Line,  He throws his line
from the bridge—no fish.  He sits down on
a log=nn fish. He stands in the sunlight
and ensts the live, but no fish. He goes
up by the mdll dwo and stands behind the
bank, where the fish cannot see bim, sl
hie Lo hardly dropped the ook before the
cork goes uniler The sl comnwe to him ns
fast as he can thirow toen ushore,

In other wornlds, in one Christion work
why do we ot go whers the tish nre® It
s not so ensy 1o cateh souls tn chureh, for
they know that we are trying to ke
then I yon can throw your line vut b o
the worbl where they nre not eX Rt ing
you, they will be captural, Is it falr to
Lake men by sueh stratagem? Yes
woull Hike to ehieat five thousaml sonls
into the kinglom

CHRIETIANS MUST Wilth

The whole puli v of the ehureh of God i
to be chuged Tustesd of clidetly looking
alfter the few vho hive bocome Chreistlingn s

our chiel efforts will be for those outside
I after momn bs converted Le cannot tuke
canre of Bilmself T ang it golng to take cire
of b, I e thinks that Fom golug to
stantid e pet Bbesnomn s baek ol feed i
out of wn ele ot <pownn ol wateh il
wo that e does ot ot e w deaft o)
worldliness, b is ueh mistaken, We
B i onr chiurebios w great miss of belp
lens, innne professars, who e doing notl
Ing for themselves or for ot her s, who want
us o stop and ooese thene They apre s
troubled with donbr as o Whether ths
wre Chirtstians wr uot. The doubin s
R, T.n} W ol st s, hive
Wt cn bo Wit o thiese sk b= to throw the o

back into the strenm nad go after then
agnin with the Gospel net

“Go ot sl the world and preach he
Iﬂm[a»l.” wnys Christ - into the factory, the
engine hovss, the olubmoom;  inte the
hotses of the siek; into the dark lane; into
the damp eellnre; into the cold garret; Intn
the dismal prison

|

Lt every minn, woman |

ok ehild Konow thint Jesos died, nond thnt |

the unte of heaven i wide open,
the Bible in one pocket, amd the hymn
book In snother pocket, and o loaf of brend
ander your nem, Inaneh ont Into the great
Aeen of this world's weetehodness,

The text s npproprinte to sl the nnfor
fven,  Every sinner would come to Gl
f he thoneht that he might come just ns
ho is.  People talk s though the pandon
of God were a narrow river, ke the Ken
nebwe or the Thames, and that their sin
drnws too much water to enter it Nog it
Is not m river nor a bay, but n sen. 1
should Hike to persumde you to lnamel ont
Into the great deep of God's merey. T am n
merchant. 1 have bonght s enrco of sploes
in Indin, | have, through a bl of ex
change, prid for the whoele eargo. Younren
ship enpinin, [ give you the orders nmd
sy, “Hreing we these spieis” You laml
In Indin. You goto the temder and say,
“Here nre the orders, nud vou ind every
thing all right.  You do not stop Lo pay
the money yourself. It In not your husi
ness to pay it The areangements wery
made hefore yon started,  So Christ pur
chases your poedon, He puts the papers
orf the promises fnto your hand,  Is it
Wise tastop nndd say, T eannot pay for my
redemption™"  God does not ask yon to
my. Helying on what has been done,
[mlln-ll ot fnto the deep

THE MDLE GIVER COURAGE

The Bible's promises join hands, and the
cirele they make will compnss all yonr
sins, and all your temptations, and all
your sorrows,  The round table of King
Arthur and his knights hnd room for only
thirteen bangueters, hut the round table
of Guod's supply Is Inrge enough for nll the
present inhabltants of earth and heaven to
sit nt, nodd for the still mightior popula
tlons that nre yet to be,

Do not sail coastwise nlong vour old
habits and old sins,  Keep cloar of the
whore, Goont whers the water is deepest,
Oh, for the mid sea of God's merey! 'l
It known unto you, men and brethren, that
through this man §s presched unto yon
forgiveness of sins.” [ preach it with ns
much confldence to the elghty yenr old
transgressor ns to the malden,  Though
your sins were blood red they shall be
snow white, The more ragged the prod
lgal, the more compassionnte the father,

Do you say that you are too bud?  The
high water murk of God's pardon is higlior
than all your transgressions,  *“The bloml
af Jesus Christ cleanseth from all sin,*'

Do you say that your heart ishinrd? SBup
pose it were ten times harder. Do you sny
that your lniguity is long continued? Sup
poss it were ten thmes longer. Do yon say
that your erimes nre black?  Supposs that
they were ten times hincker.  Is there nny
lion that this SBamson cannot slay?  Is
there uny fortress that this Congueror can
not take? s there any sin this Redeemer
eannot, pardon?

It is sabed that when Charlemange's host

With |
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CHIPPER CHESTNUTS,

Llentennnt (at a favey ball, to his purt
nery-Allow me, Miss X
your ¢hnremdng Tethe feet!
Ity-—nw  vou haven't
Humenlese

dudge Stnffy«Have you any visible
means of support?  Dusty Bhodes Y esg
Tam n professionni searoher for work.
New York Hoerald,

“T hwdn't heard that you'd been 1),

v o mdmdee o
Really, winta
four of them!

| peturned from Nils evening's enlis, bt os

Smithson'  “Have though; been preity
close to denth's door.” “Ta that so!” * Yos,
two doctors in Che hovse nt Che ssme e ™ |
= Lilfo,

A Bt dohinsbury sehoolbioy belog asked |
what a stalactite was, replisd, *A stalne
thte Is where the water leaks throngh nid
rticks on' =8 Johnsbury (Ve Calsdo
nlan,

For months she fust doted on eream,
Al ot Bbngg wor e b vefodew
Bt you thud now her fond
Is contored aronmd the oyster,
W York Evenlng Sun

He - Yom don't love me ns you did b
fore we were mmarriod, T don't belleve, She
—AM corrse | don't, John,  You wonlidn't
expect onowomnn to love s married man
an shiv conld a bachelor, would yout--
Detroit Froo Pross,

A sufTerer from o wevers covgh says that
his comploint hns one of  the modorn b
provoments o pnenmntie  tireo—=Lowell |
Conrler,

She 1t was right heve that T neeopted
you, Johvo Ml you forgottent He o My
denr, there are some things 1 ean nelther
forget nor forgive, = Black and White

Lnele— Ned mnde a ringing speech Tnst
night, wmomaer. Mommer = Um — am?
Lateie Yes He nsked mo to bo his wifo, =
dJewelers' Cirenlar,

A Gireat ""Honor,**

In the years of his highest reputation
Dantel Webistor was fuvored with a degroe
of personnl wdulation and  “tondying'
which was not nlvogether ngreenhle to him

It Is related thint on one ocension, when
lmhlln reception was glven to bim it n
wtel in Boston, s particularly obsequions
old office sevker was introduced, The man
finttered Webstor and gronml his own nx,
bowing atd seraping until the grest mnn
was tired of b, and bidding him goisd
day, settlod down henvily into the nenrest
chnir,

But the man, instead of passing on i
giving n chunce to the next comer, Hnge el
nenr wndl seemed to have something still

L on his mdod, though he looked very bliss

was cverpowercd by the three armies of |

the Sarncens in the puss of Honeesvalles,
his warrior, Roland, in terrible enrnest
ness, sefzed A tranmpet wnd blew it with
such terrifie strength that the opposing
army reeled ek with terror, mt at the
third blast of the tewmpet it broloe Intwe
Isee your soul fereely nssailid by all the
powers of carth and hell, Tput the mightior
trampet of the Gospel to my lips and |
blow it three times,  Blast the flest-
“Whosoever will, let him come."  Blast
the second—"8eek ye the Lord while he
mny be found"  Blast the thirl - “Now in
Ttn- mecepted thoe: now i the day of salvn
thion "

Dovs not the host of your sins full back *
But the trumpet does not, like that of Ko
landd, break in two, As It was handed
down to us from the lips of onr fathers,
wa hand It down to the lips of our ehilidren
nud tell them to sound It when we are
dead, that wll the generations of men may
know thut our God is s pardoning Ged - a
symipathetio God—a loving God—and that
more to him than the authems of henven;
more to him than the throne on which he
sits: more to him than are the temples of
celestind worship I8 the joy of secing the
whnderer putting his hand on the door
Intch of his father's house. Hear it, nll
yenations! Hrewd for the worst hunger,
Medicine for the worst sickness, Light
for the thickest darkness. Harbor for the
wurst sLorm,

A WONDERFUL TOMB,

Dr, Prime, llb’li.‘l hook of wonderful in
terest entitled " Around the Waorld,” de
scribes a tomb in India of marvelousarelii
tecture,  ‘T'wenty thousand men were

twenty-two yeurs in erecting that and the |

buildings nround it.  Standing in that
tomb, if you speak or sing, after vou have
ceaned you henrthe echo coming from n
beight of one hundred and fifty feet, It s
not like other cohoes, The sound is deawn
out in sweet prolongation, us though e
angels of God were chanting on the wing
How many souls in the tombof sin will
lift up the voice of penitence and pravers
If now they would ery unto God the echio
would drop from afar—uot struck from the

marhle cupola of an earthily mnusolenn, |

but sounding bunek from the warm hear:
of nngels, ying with the news, for there
I8 Joy mmong the angels of Gl over one
sinner than repenteth!

A Hardworking King.

A newspaper writer, speaking of the
king of Ttaly, suys thit Humbert is n tire
less worker, aind then gives the following
as the daily routine of that monsreh:
“When ut Rome,” says the writer, “he
rises very often before d and sets to work in
his eabinet. At 7 he entsalight brenk fust,
and then until O bsios bimself with his
correspondence. This duty wecon plishel,
be mnkes such culls s the day's demanids
veitiee, lunches st L amd later receives bis
ministers and such others as may hnve
clvimis on b, Do the sfternoot b deivis
ot and soret bmes Kovs Lo the races He
dines ot T, and this menl, mt which the King
I8 present to entertaln his guests and  not
to eat, generally Tastsuntil hadf past 9. At
10 the king as & rule Kous Lo Lhie opera,
where e remndns for an hour, At 11 Le
gowes hiek to bis cabiner, and nntil 1, when
be retives, in sy with bis afternoon cor
respondence.” —Harper's Young People

The Alphubet in single Sentences.

Haere are sine sentences contaibing the
entire alphinbet

JoGirny — ek my box with five do o
s

Z Wdger—Thy vixen juinps guick st
fonw ],

The vencated b€ bresd bnnter, sfter e
bawdd fhred ) pieve s Last aerow into a berd
of wild catthe withone efloor,
“Quick! Glad zopliye,
ox."

The first contuins thirty three letters,
Lhe two lnst thirty two cach. If you no
v elosely von will see thint the list sen
bevve ks a b m faet which sevins 1o
haves Invn cnrirely overlookael |v\ Mroifion

sor Mareisun, its author, 8t
public

eroed out
Wkt iy Javelin we

Id'lll" Iil

ful.  Webster observed this and said, not
very good nantaredly:

“Muy | ask you, sir, if you want uny
thing more of me?'

“Oh—oh, no!" sald the man smilrking |
“only perhaps | muy be permitted to e
mark that I am proud to say that my hnt
I8 having the inestimable honor to oceupy
the same chndr with Daniel Webster!"

Webster hd, nx n omatter of faer, sat
down on the man's tall beaver bhat aml
erushed it out of shape.~Youth's Com

panion.

What He Knew.

In a kenport town a genernl and an nl
miral were nelghbors.  The geneenl’s house
wius frontel by o grass plot, on which Lo
cluimed the right to pasture n cow, One
duy hix wife complained that the supply of
milk was folling shiort,  The sentinel ne
counted for the defleiency by saying that
the pasture hind Intely been much trodden
down by the public.  Therenpon the mur
tinl despot gave orders that no (human or
other) andmd exeept the cow shon bl e sl
lowed g the gruss plot, nmd added—men
were ot partienlne in those days—thuat if
this rule was infringed the sontingd shonld
b Hogged,  Boan alfterward the adidenl's
wife, having & pressing engagement, tonk
wshort ent over the grass o disrewnrd of
the sentine!’s repented arder to stand bnek
HCommon soldier,” sl the ofTended Ly
“don't you know who l nm ™ AT kiow
Is that you're not the genernl's cow!” - Ap
Konaut,

Her Greoat Love,

Briggs - How is Peterkin getting nlong
with his wifer She seemed eather n bigh
spheited pirl

Griges- Nothing conld be smoother, |
tell you, obl mn, iUs 0 cose of genuine

love,  That girl just worslips him,
Briggs —Whnt minkes yon thiak sop
Grigs - Why, they have been married

eix months, nnd he told me confldentinly
the other day that she still continned to
put his studs in his dress shirt,—Clothier
and Furnisher,

Waan't Mul,

A visitor to Laneaster asylum a short
time sinee encountered one of the Tunatics
(who doubitless bl been told off for work
of some deseription) pushing n wheelbnr
row along one of the walks wrong side ups,
The visitor fuguired why he reversed e
order of thivgs in that fushion

“Why, you stuphd, do you think '
mad ' was the lunatic's reply.  “If
turned the right side up they'd e puttinog
something into i, =T - Bits,

A Critlelsm,

It must bave been n relative of Mrs
Partington's who visited o waxwork exhi
bition some weeks ngo, and who remark wil,
when she saw the waxen eMgy of Uhe demd
Nupoleom lying in state, “Ain't it wonder
fult You'd almost think he was alive, |
deelare 1 don't see how thiey mannge to get
that Hfelike waxiness of death.”—Huarper's
Magazine,

Life In the Buburbs,

Mr. Suburh Haven't you a dog to pro
tect your honse from tratnps?

Mr, Lawnnio Yin

“Then why do you walk aronnd overy
night with a gond”

YO 'onnot protecting the honse,  I'm
only protecting  the dog.” ~New York
Weekly.

Au Opticnl Niuslon,

Trainer (helping s moan, whe fnished
Iase, dismioniit awfter the rac What s the
mintter with your, moyway; why'od vou slow
U so bl mineh st the thre unrter
Pl

Roelug Man 1 didi's slow up — the

hers sprtal W i)

Nhe Wan Dolng Har Ahars,
The youny physiclun was tred when hs

e setthed bk in his ey chinde mwind his
protiy wile of only n o month or two took a
et besdde bl be nnked nfect lonnrely:

A Bins oy e wife boen lonely **

O e s s nndmnted by et et
not viry
mysell with,"

“Uodeed ! hesndd,  “What e e

O P orgnndzing o elass. A Lot of
youny ghels nond marvled women are in i,
and we're exehanging experlences  wml
tenching encli ather how to eook, "

CWhiat oo von do with the things you
eook, " he askod Interestedly

“Ohy wo sendd them to the neighlbsrs jus
o show what we enn do, There's o
bonrding honse gets most of 1 s Jois
of fun,”

Doar Hitle womnn" he sald, lonnlng
over atel Kissdnge ber,  “Always thonghit
ful of your hushand's practioe. Alwnve
anxions to extend 1" Detrolt Freo 1 rons

The Consnlntions of Matrimony,

Bhe—1 suppose you would have been
happler 1 you hnd oot mserled mey

He - Yeou, durling, but 1 wouldn't have
enown it —=Life,

Ktorles of Lord Tollemaohe,

After lunding on the south coast of Eng
land, Lord Tollemnche put hin wife wl
ohildren In w cab and bimself walkil to
the station. Stopping suddenly before a
brrber's shop, he sald to the shopman: 1
lke the look of that wig in the window,
How long would it take to shave my
hmlnll

A quarter of an hour, sir,"

“1 ean give yon twenty minutes, and 1
shall then have five minutes to eateh the
train.”  When he jolned his wife wud
ohildren he had the wig on. This story |
bad from my father's own lips; the other
came to me less directly, but 1 have no
renson to doubt it. My grandmotlie
Lady Elizabeth Tollemnehe—had n honse
In Londbu, and another Lady Elizahoth
lived in the next house, which was exactly
like it. My father, cnlling aceldentally at
the wrong door, asked the servant, “ls
Laudy Elizabeth nt homep'”

“Her lndyship recolves noludy, sir; she
s 010 I baed,™

“Heufl und nonsense! Bhe is my mother,"

And rushing past the astonished foot
man he ran up stairs o whnt e sopposed
to be his mother's bedroom, —8peatator,

The Inspiration of w Famons Line,

The Drawer s very little sympathy, ns
a rile, with those who make lght of the
thoughts of great pocis, but onee i
awhile there comes n time when sueh per
versions are quite excusable.  Cuoe of ©lese
times oveurred recently, ond the pesult
will ot prove unpopular with those whio
hiave suflered from the irregularitios of
Bridget or the idiosynerasivs of Dinah,

Two men soated on a hotel vernndn were
louking at the moon ad guoting puetry,
when one of them siid Tmpressively

Man mny work from sun to sun,
But winnnn's work bs never donw,

The other turned his back upon the
moon at once, wnd breaking wwuy from the
sentimentality of the moment ojneulnted
1o hiis wile, sitting nt bis side:

YGad! The poet that wrote that must
have hind s bired gicl ke onrs!”—Harper's
Muguzine,

Rendy for un Emergency,

Young Tutter (nervously )1 hope, Miss
Clara, your young brother won't touch my
new silk bint bn the hall. T hear bim play
I thers, =

Miss Pinkerly—Would you like to huve
me spenk to him about e

Tutter—Yes; 1 wish you would,

Miss Pinkerly— Willle, hring Mr. Tt
ter's hat into the parlor and puat it down
by hischair, where he can rench it at soy
moument.—=Clothier and Furnisher,

Why He Camie Enrly.

Mother (sitting down just us the train
starts)}=0b, would you mind changing
seits with me, sir? My baby wants to look
out of the window,

Mr., Haven Hartford (with  sarcastia
wliteness) With  pleasure, madam, |

nve been snving this seat for him for hald
an hour. - Life

Hard on the Dogs.

First Dog— W'l lie tied upevery Thurs-
day and Saturday nlghts now

Second Dog— Wlaa's up?

First Dog—Thnt new dude that comes to
e Miss Busie bas money. — New York
Weekly

Nut Enthusiastie,

Chanrlie—Muy 1
moent ut opee?

Clara— Nt yer Perbigs both of us may
be able to do better.—New York Herald

nhnGinee our engnge

Hetlectlons on Poesy.
When the suow fulls lo the winter;
Whien iv falls upn the mountsin,
On the wewdows, o the valleys,
Boft nond white and enthier pretty,
Thaot the poet shngs Uhe pricses
OF the Frost King, with s tiantle
Xinide of erraine, very royal
Whien the apiig comes and the weat er
Makes thiv tmantho somewbint dingy.
Qulte tinltese and pot so protty,
Then the ard begius another
Bong of nature Hght wnd alry,
Woith wsoft refrain of versdire
And the breaklog of the shisckles
That the Frost King forged sisd welded -
Thnt whieh used to be the it le,
T the supiimer he s full el
Gousli mboud the bloonang dalsies
Al sote other thiugs aod nothings
W b wotldd tnke n mighty yuluiue
wention lu their order
Theu ln mutumn o bvvomnes o
Devitow of smmblitig Ciros,
Dralivates Lils pon 1o slugitig,
His new fonntain pen to singing
B of hinrsting blas wod barvests;

Mukes tho o orn grow on v moershiland
Thier Lhdbies ms doubalul
Lobsoa il
ey r et alisturbwsd il

s L vl stopes lilog
He is thore wt soy wnggle;

T b ok s out el go it

U one side awnd doownn e ot lier
Nebther s uor brakes are wn lim;
He's s odciu bt s whint b s,

At v dovnie™t vare wihio Kuows b,

ot Tribnne,

I've founnd something to binsy |

ADIES«*®

Will be Interested

1o lewen

I B new process hins bsen invent.
e for removing Hiolehes, Froeklon, ote , from
the T Vg the skin elear sod beautif
UL 0 T P [T

'New Steam Process !
Istantrodued by Mew, 30 el and e pro-

ving n Vg sicooss wnd very popalae. AN the
wiest eMocis in

‘Hair Goods, Ornaments

widm Tall 1
mny nlsol pond ey

Hunly remsiing il Manleuring done on
shiot pathee mndd b The very Inlest sty los,

MRS. J. C. BELL,
114 North 14th st

of st approved Cosmetios

DR HENRY A. MARTIN'S

MedicalInstitute

Fol THE CURE OF
Chronic Diseases

SPECIALTIES:
| Discases of Women,
Catarrh,
Morphine and Opium Habits,
Consultation Free,

Cure Guaranteed

Ofhices, 141 South 12th Street

PFIRHT ADDITION TO

NORMAL

| g e ket

S e (akoniy sed b

gite rilwar Fheeelond wtow
Rxceedingly Low Prices and Basy Terms

Fer plat, terma and Information, eall on

‘M. W. FOLSOM, TRUSTEE,

Imsursnoce, Heal Kstate and Loan Broker
Resm 0, Newman Block, 1098 O Bires

FAST MAIL ROUTE |

2—DAILY TRAINS—2
_ ~T0-

Atchlson, Leavenworth, St. Joseph,Kansas
City, St. Louis and all Points South_
East and West.

| The direct line to Ft. Scott, Parson
Wichita, Hutchinson and all princly

| points in Kansas,

| Theonly road to the Great Hot Springs
of Arkansas. Pullman Slecpers and Frue
Reclining Chalr Cars on all trains.

. B. R MILLAR, R P. R WILLAR,

| City Ticket Agt. Gen'l Agmt

-

“LADIES - PERFECT®
|  SYRINGE

The only Perfect Vagl ol
=yringe o the World
Inthe only =yringe evo
Invented by whileh vagl )
njections cuwn e wdimbyos
tervd withonut leswking ol
sodling the elothing, or
Cesnlbnt g the use of & v s
serd, snd whiteh enn mlso b
used for redtal lnjeetions.
soFr Hunsenr Bunne,

Hano Rewuen Bx
PRICE, $3.00
A=l Ordees Salieited

The 81»e & Penfold Co,
I6vw 8T,

Noxt 1o PostoMes,
OMAHA, NERKRANK A

|

Remember that the

best route to Chicago from Lincol
(through Omaha) is

via the * Rock Island,”

The Dvining Cars are all

new and elegant @ the

rervice everybody knows

ix the best in

the United States,

Have newer and better Sleepers.
handsome Day Coaches,

hest Reclining Chair Cars,

wid the train is new and the
lintndsomest that runs from
Lincadn to Chicago (via Omaha .
1 you want to be

convinced of this fact,

compare it with other

sto=citlled first-cluss lines,

Tickets for sale by

CHAS,- RUTHERFORD,

City Massenger Agent,

In the Hotel * Lincoln”

e ——




